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Somewhere a tower clock intoned 
THE HOUR OF MIDNIGHT. IN HIS STUDIO, 
CEDRIC HARRINGTON WORKED INTENTLY, 
MODELING THE FINAL TOUCHES ON HIS 
LATEST STATUE... OK j jV 


HEH.HEHf STATUE, FRIENDS? HOW PERFECTLY AWFUL IT IS TO BE STARING INTO YOUR LEERING, EXPECTANT 
FACES AGAIN' IT ALMOST FRIGHTENS ME.' ALMOST... BUT NOT QUITE, FOR LIVING. HERE IN THE VAULT, I'VE 
BECOME ACCUSTOMED TO TERRIFYING SIGHTS' ANYWAY-. I HOPE YOU'RE READY FOR A GRUESOME YARN 
THAT OUGHT TO TICKLE YOUR FANCY f IT'S A REAL CHILLER THAT'LL KEEP YOU GUESSING' I CALL IT...^ 


THREADS 


MOLD 


AMO 


THE 


G 


Cedric moved back to survey 

HIS WORK. A SAT1SFIELD SMILE 
CAME TO HIS FACE AND HE PUT 
DOWN HIS TOOLS. . . 


WONDERFUL' ONE OF MY BEST.' 




In the corner of the room, a 

BEAUTIFUL RED- HAIRED GIRL STEP- 
PED DOWN FROM THE MODEL'S STAND 




I LOVE YOU SO MUCH, CHRISTINE! 
IF YOU EVER LEFT ME , to GO 
INSANE /WHEN WILL YOU 
MANNY ME? YOU SAID WE'D BE 
BE MARRIED SOMEDAY.' MR®. 


YES, DEAR... 
SOMEDAY / 
BUT NOT NOW.' 
BE PAT/ENT / 


Christine slipped from his grasp and disap- 
peared BEHIND A SCREEN TO DRESS. THE SCULPTOR 
SIGHED RESIGNEDLY AND GAZED FONDLY AT THE 







THERE.' 


WHAT'S ' 
ALL THAT 
t JUNK? / 


THERE 

? ? ? 


COME IN, DARLING' I'VE 
BEEN WAITING FOR YOU/ 
WHAT KEPT YOU? 


f I'M SO SOR RY, CEDRIC, 
DEAR.' I OVERSLEPT/ 

.where's the surprise? 


heh.heh.heh/cedric was so enthused with 
his electroplating outfit that he never e\ 

NOTICED CHRISTINE’S DISAPPOINTMENT/ IN THE 
NEXT FEWOAYS HE MADE SKETCHES AND STUDIES 

FOR THE STATUE THAT -- 

WAS TO BE HIS GREAT ) 

MASTERPIECE/ AT 
LAST WORK WAS ) 

.BEGUN... 


OH, SURE.. . 
POSITIVELY 
AMAZING.. . 


Late the following morning, she arrived at the 

STUDIO. THE SCULPTOR USHERED HER IN EXCITEDLY. . . 


IT'S SIMPLE/ THIS VAT IS FILLED 
WITH A SILVER SALT SOLUTION/ 
THE STATUE IS PLACED IN THE VAT 
ATTATCHED TO AN ELECTRODE/ 

A BLOCK OF SILVER IS ALSO 
PLACED IN THE SOLUTION AND 
HOOKED UP IN THE SAME MANNER 
TO THE OTHER ELECTRODE /THEN 
YOU TURN ON THE CURRENT f 


< 


IT'S NOT JUHKf THESE ) THIS IS 
ARE THE MATERIALS I J THE BIG 
NEED TO BEGIN THE SURPRISE 
MOST IMPORTANT k YOU HAD 1 
JOB OF MY CAREER/ A FORME? J 


MINUTE PARTICLES LEAVE THE BLOCK OF SILVER, 
TRAVEL THROUGH THE SOLUTION AND ARE DEPOSITED 
ON THE STATUE/ IN A SHORT TIME, THE STATUE IS. 

COMPLETELY COATED WITH SILVER / 

ISN'T IT WONDERFUL ? 




One day, several weeks later, ceoric had 

LEAVE THE STUDIO FOR A WHILE... AND WHEN HE 
RETURNED, HE HEARD CHRISTINE 




Keeping well hidden, cedric 

SAW HER ARRIVE AT A SECLUDED 
SPOT WHERE A MAN WAITED ... 


Trembling with anger, he crept nearer. 


IF HE WEREN’T SO 
GENEROUS WITH MONEY 
AND GIFTS, I THINK 
I’D SPIT IN HIS FACE 
EVERY TIME HE COMES 
NEAR ME ? ^ ^ 


OH, GARY... IF WE DIDN’T 
MEET EVERY NIGHT, ^ 
I COULDN'T STAND ) . 
BEING WITH CEDRIC / ( 
ALL DAY? \ 


( DON'T WORRY, 

> HONEY ? WE'LL 
BE MARRIED SOON, 
AND YOU'LL NEVER 
HAVE TO SEE 
V HIM again? J 


WHA ...? HE'S TAKING HER IN HIS 
ARMS ? SHE'S KISSING HW/f 
THAT. ..THAT TWO -TWINS WITCH f. 



OKAY, CHR IS ? TOHORROW 


OH, DARLING? 
AT LAST l I'M SO 
HAPPY ? ^ 


...BUT BY HOCKING AND SELLING ' 
THOSE GIFTS, WE ADDED A NICE 
PIECE OF CHANGE TO OUR BANK 
JL ACCOUNT, BABY? j-x wiir STAt 


WE HAVE ENOUGH, 
, GARY? WE CAN BE 
MARRIED NOW/ 
■ LET'S NOT WAIT 
l ANY LONGER? - 


N/SHTf TRY TO GET CEDRIC 
TO GIVE YOU ONE MORE " 
URGE WT...CASH/THIU 
WE'LL TAKE OFF AND 
NEVER COME BACK? 




'naturally/... so YOU ] 

CAN MEET 6 ARY, YOUR J 
' HANDSOME LOVER/ SO > 
YOU CAN RUN OFF ANO GET 
MARRIED ON MY MONEY// 


WELL.' I'M CERTAINL 
GLAD THIS DAY IS 
OVER WITH.' X CAN'T 
WAIT TO GET OUT . 
y. OF HERE' 


OH.SHUTUP/ 
YOU SHOULD BE 
THANKFUL I ^ 
GAVE A GOON 
LIKE YOU ANY 
AFFECTION AT , 
ALL.' 


WELL, THAT DOES ITf 


WHY ARE YOU 
DOING THIS 
TO ME? I'VE 
J)EEN SO GOOD 
| TO YOU/ GgSS 


) DON TCALL\ 
/ ME NAMES, 
YOU LYING, / 
CHEATING, ' 
GOLD-DIGGER/, 


...FILTHY, 

YOU CRUMMY LOVE- \DOUBLE- 
S/CK LITTLE JERK/ ) CROSSING, 
I WOULDN'T STAY t J h WOMAN/ > 
HERE ANOTHER r-rtf 

MINUTE.NO MATTER MW Jli 
WHAT YOU PAID UEfJmff 


WHA...? HOW DID. 

YOUFOLLOWED 
ME /YOU SLIMY 
LITTLE SNEAK./ 


THE NEXT DAY IN THE STUDIO. CEDRIC SEETHED AND 
FUMED WHILE HE WORKED ON HIS MASTERPIECE? 
MANY TIMES HIS SNIDE REMARKS STARTED THEM ^ 
BICKERING' HEH' CHRISTINE NOTICED THE CHANGE 
IN HIM, BUT SHE DIDN'T CARE.' THIS WAS HER LAST J 
DAY AND SHE WAS JUST 
ITCHING FOR AN — 


OPPORTUNITY TO 
TELL HIM OFF' 
ANYWAY, BY THE 
END OF THE DAY, 
THEY WERE AT 
EACH OTHER'S 
THROATS' A 


YOU GOT WHAT YOU PAID FOR.' 
IT’S Al 
KNOW 
THIS 

I HOPE I NEVER SEE YQU 
OR YOUR STATUES AGAIN/ 




Gary sat down in a chair and slept ? 

WHEN HE AWOKE... 


But when eight o'clock came and 

CHRISTINE STILL HADN'T SHOWN UP, 
GARY WENT TO CEDRIC’S STUDIO... 



I'M LOOKING FOR ^ 
CHRISTINE ? WHERE^ 
l IS SHE? rmgf 


CHRISTINE? I 
HAVEN'T SEEN 
HER SINCE ' 
YESTERDAY 




OH? YOU MUST BE GARY? SHE 
TOLD ME ALL ABOUT YOU? NOW 
I CAN SEE WHY SHE PREFERS 
YOU TO ME ? I... I WAS STUPID 
TO THINK SHE COULD LOVE 
ME/ 


SHE WAS TO MEET 
ME LAST NIGHT, BUT 
NEVER SHOWED UP? 
I'M WORRIED? 




HEH.HEH? GARY SEARCHED 
EVERYWHERE . . .BUT HE 
COULDN'T FIND CHRISTINE? 
HE EVEN HAD THE COPS 
INVESTIGATE.. . BUT THEY, 
TOO, COULD 
TRACE OF HER 
PASSED, AND 
GAVE UP HOPE OF 
EVER 





OH , THATfl FINISHED^ YES.. . IT 
IT THE NIGHT CHRIS- ) IS? I...X 
TINE DISAPPEARED?/^ WANT TO 
IT'S BEAUTIFUL, BUY IT? 
..ISN'T IT? WOULD YOU 

1/ V SELL IT 9. 


THAT'S ALL ^ 
RIGHT? I CAME 
HERE TO BUY IT, 
AND PRICE DOES 
NOT MATTER? 
IT'LL BE-.SORTj 
OF A REMEM- m 
BRAHCE/^M 


WELL, YES? BUT 
IT WOULD COST / 
TOU A GREAT > 
DEAL OF MONEY? 


VISITED CEDRIC. 


OH, HELLO, 
GARY? HEAR 
ANYTHING < 
NEW ABOUT 
CHRISf INE Y 


NO.. .THE POLICE HAVE 
CLOSED THE CASE? 
I'LL NEVER SEE HER 
, AGAIN? BUT... THAT < 
SILVER STATUE OF/ 
HER... jr~~\ 


Silently, he sat gazing at the statue, draining 


The statue was delivered to Gary's apartment 

THE FOLLOWING EVENING. HE TOOK A BOTTLE AND 
TWO GLASSES FROM HIS LIQUOR CABINET, SAT DOWN 
AND BEGAN TO DRINK HEAVILY.. . 


FIRST "HIS" GLASS. THEN "HERS"? IT WASN'T LONG 
BEFORE HE BEGAN TO FEEL THE EFFECTS... 


CHRIS... CHRIsi WHERE ARE ^ 
YOU? WHAT HAPPENED, BABY? 
YOU KNOW I LOVE YOU? WE... 
WE WERE GOING TO BE SO jJ 
HAPPY, BUT NOW. . . 


...NOW YOU'VE DISAPPEARED / AND I'M LEFT ALL 
BY MYSELF WITH ONLY A STATUE TO REMEMBER f 
YOU BY? ONLY A STATUE TO. ..TO TALK TO. • .jr 
PUT MY ARMS AROUND... OOPS/ 


Unable to maintain his balance, gary caused 

THE BEAUTIFUL SILVER- COATED STATUE TO FALL? 
IT STRUCK THE WALL SHARPLY. . . 




With difficulty, gary managed 

TO STAND THE STATUE UPRIGHT 
AGAIN ' IT WASN'T UNTIL THEN 
THAT HE SAW AN OBJECT LYING ON 
THE RUG... 



He stood before the statue... 

AND SUDDENLY, AN EXPRESSION 
OF HORROR ELECTRIFIED HIS 
FACE... 



A TERRIFYING THOUGHT RUSHED 
INTO HIS MIND' QUICKLY, HE 


GATHERED TOOLS AND BEGAN TO 
PRY OPEN THE STATUE'S HEAD' 



The metal split open and fell away in two pieces...unveil- 
ING THE ROTTED, DECAYED, PUTRID -SHE LL/H 6 HEAD OE A 
WOMAN ' THERE WAS NO DOUBT WHO SHE WAS... FOR, TO GARY, THE 
FLAMING RED HAIR WAS THE MOST POSITIVE IDENTIFICATION' 




HEH, HEH.HEHf THOSE OF YOU WHO 
THINK A BODY CAN'T BE ELECTRO- 
PLATED" HEAR THIS.' CEDRIC FIRST 
COMPLETELY SMEARED CHRISTINE WITH 
ALUMINUM PA/NT... WHICH MADE HER 
CONDUCTOR OF EL ECTR/C/TY.'BUT 
DON’T TRY IT ON ANY OF YOUR FRIENDS... 
IT'LL MAKE THINGS A LITTLE HARD 
FOR THEM 'CHRISTINE WAS A VERY 
INCONSIDERATE PERSON... BUT SHE 
BECAME A CHIP OFF THE OL' BLOCK ... 
IN THE END.' HEH, HEH f Nf 
READY FOR A TALE BY THAT 8IG 
BLOCKHEAD, THE CRYPT-KEEPER f 



GREETINGS, BORES AND GHOULS f WELCOME TO THE CRYPT AGAIN.' YEP, IT'S YOUR TELLER OF TERROR 
TALES, THE CRYPT-KEEPER. SPOOKING/ AFTER THAT FAIRY TALE OF THE VAULT- KEEPER'S... X REALLY 
FEEL SORRY FOR YOU.' SO I 'll TELL YOU ONEOF MY.MY MOST HORRIBLE YARNS TO MAKE UP/ IT’S 
ABOUT AN OLD MAN WHO ALWAYS DRIVES A BLACK- ORA PED, OLD FASHIONED.. .WELL. . .I'LL BEGIN AT 
THE BEGINNING ... WITH THE TITLE/ I CALL IT.., S 


PEOPLE WHO LIVE 
IN BRASS HEARSES. 


The horse snorts as it moves along the 
MAIN STREET HAULING THE OLD FASHIONED, 
BLACK-VELVET DRAPED HEARSE- WAGON BEHIND 
IT.' THE DRIVER SITS STIFFLY, HIS FACE PALE 
AND DRAWN .'CHILDREN LOPE ALONG BESIDE THE 
FUNERAL CART, YELLING UP AT THE EXPRESSION- 
LESS GRIM-FACED REIN- HOLDER .. . 


HOWDY, MR BYRD.' \ COME DOWN 
WHAT’S SO FUNNY , ) FOR YOUR 
MR. BYRD?-J^ VITTLES, 
MR - 


MOCKING 

BYRD? 





OLD LIONEL BYRD NEVER BUDGES? HE DICTATES HIS | 
ORDER TO ED, THE STOREKEEPER, AND WAITS ON HIS PERCH 
IN THE DRIVER'S SEAT OF THE HEARSE TILL IT IS BROUGHT} 
OUT AND STOWED IN THE BACK.-fi /' : ] 


OKAY , LIONEL? THAT'S 
THE LOT.' THAT'LL BE 
$12.80 AS USUAL ?^ 


THANKS , ED f HENi f'' 
Y'ARE? BE SEE/N' YUH? 


Then mr. byrd cracks his whip 


|ThE SHRILL CAT-CALLS OF THE 


AND, TURNING THE OLD-FASHIONED 
FUNERAL WAGON AROUND, HEADS 
ON OUT OF THE SMALL NEW 
ENGLAND TOWN ONCE AGAIN- 


B DRIFT AFTER LIONEL 
NE AND HIS STRANGE 
)IS APPEAR UP THE DUSTY 
) BEYOND THE TOWN 

r ■ ffTTri i jwr r wy 


'BYE, MR.TsEE YOU NEXtY KEEP OUT' 
BYRD ?/ MONTH, MR. / 0 ' JAIL... 

byrd O-A. BYRD.' / 


CRAZY* 
OLD BYRD! 
ALWAYS 
ORIVIN' THAT 
4 HEARSE 
WAGON. 'y 


>HE AIN'T NO' 
\ UNDER- 

Kjaker.' 

HOW < 
COME.', 


(SEARCH 
1 MEfl 
I OUNNOf 
.NOBODY 
1 KNOWS' 


At first, everybody mistrusted olo Lionel? they 
DIDN'T LIKE THE WAY HE SECLUDED HIMSELF. 'NOBODY 
EVER SAW HIM EXCEPT FOR WHEN HE'D COME INTO 
TOWN, DRIVING THE HEARSE- 


I'M SCARED Y LET'S 
. OF HIM? >A GO ' 


'S CRAZY, THAT'S 


''GOSH? HE’S ^ 
* GOT THE A. 
WINDOWS ALL 
COVERED UP? 


— — ■■ i nMnmm t 

WHAT HE /S' HE OUGHT TO “ ANYBODY, JEB? J 
BE RU NOUT OF THE COUNTRY A ain't NO LAW 4 
^ ,i t-/ SAYS YUH CAN'T ’ 

if 1. IT USE AN OLD HEARSE 

[jflBP',. ^11 f Li TR/De hound in' 


I But MR. BYRD’S EXPRESSION DOESN’T CHANGE? HE 
JUST SITS THERE LISTENING TO THE KIDS’ INSULTS 
AND JIBES, MOVING THROUGH THE SMALL- TOWN 
MAIN STREET? FINALLY, HE REINS UP THE BLACK- 
DRAPED HEARSE BEFORE THE GENERAL STORE- 


AFTERNOON, LIONEL? ]USUAL, ED? SACK OF ^ 
WHAT'LL IT BE TODAY? /FLOUR? SACK OF SUGAR? 

^ ^"CAN OF SHORTNIN'?BOTTLE 
aHHi flPSBrT OF TOILET WATER 9EANS... 


HEH, HEH? YES .DEAR READERS . . . 
NOBODY IN THAT TOWN KNOWS 
WHY OLD LIONEL BYRO DRIVES 
THAT HEARSE WAGON... WHY HE 
NEVER COMES INTO TOWN WITHOUT 
IT... WHY HE REFUSES TO GET OFF 
IT WHEN HE DOES COME IN ON HIS 
RARE MONTHLY VISITS'HEH, HEH? 
NOBODY , THAT IS, BUT ME... 


All the townsfolk know is that he drove 

INTO TOWN LIKE THAT ABOUT A YEAR AGO'DIDN'T 
SAY WHERE HE CAME FROM? JUST RENTED AN OLD 
DESERTED HOUSE WAY UP IN THE WOOOS? WHEN THE 
KIDS WENT NOSING AROUND UP THERE. 




THE STORE'S INSIDE , 
MISTERfAWOUT ON 
THE STREET f YOU 
WANTA BUY SOMETHIN' 
YOU COME IN AND 

buy it' 


GOT MY REASONS ^ 
FOR STAYIN' W HERE, 
ED <YOU WANTA SELL 
| ME SOME VITTLES V 1 
-rY OR NOT? 


SURE THING, LIONEL! 


The kids useo to peer into the! 

HEARSE WHILE ED WAS LOADING IT 


HEH,HEH?YEP?OLD LIONEL HAS 
THE HEARSE PARTITIONED OFF 
WITH A CURTAIN ? WANT TO KNOW 
WHAT'S BEHIND IT? OKAY ? I'LL 
TELL YOU 'FOR THE STORY, WE'LL 
HAVE TO GO BACK A BIT... BACK 
TO THE TIME BEFORE HE EVER 
CAME TO THAT SMALL NEW 
ENGLAND TOWN IN HIS STRANGE 
^ — VEHICLE... V 


WITH THE PURCHASES ...[I 


r SHUCKS.' HE 
AIN'T GOT . 
ANYTHING 1 
5 . IN there' j 


' YEAH ? ILL' 
BET THERE’S 
SOMETHIN' 
BEHIND THAT, 
S. CURTAIN/ 1 


S0ME80DY UVES 
THERE, RED' 


" LOOK, NICK' 
SMOKE COMIN 1 
OUT.' 


The two men that came to Lionel's cabin way up 

IN THE MOUNTAINS WERE STRANGERS TO THOSE PARTS? 
THEY KNEW NOTHING ABOUT LIONEL BYRD'THEY WERE 
FUGIT I VES... FUGITIVES FROM THE LAW- 


SO THE FUGITIVES! NICK AND RED, KNOCKED ON THE 
BYRD CABIN DOOR'A VOICE ANSWERED... , 


Y THIS LOOKS Y\ 
LIKE A NICE | 
SPOT TO HIDE 
OUT FOR A WHILE, 
Si, NICK' f- — ; 


C'MON? LET'S 
\ KNOCK? 


WINDOWS ARE ^ 
COVERED? CAN'T 
SEE WHO'S INSIDE? 


I'LL BE READY 
^ IN A MINUTE? 


ED, THE STOREKEEPER, USED TO GET NAD WHEN [BUT AFTER A WHILE THE TOWNSFOLK GOT USED TO 

OLD LIONEL DROVE INTO TOWN? OLD MR. BYRD QUEER OLD MR. BYRft? AFTER ALL, THEY ONLY SAN MU 

WOULD REFUSE TO GET DOWN OFF THE NEARSEFiONCE A MONTH? AND NOBODY EVER WENT TO VISIT HIM 
HE DEMANDED THAT ED COME OUT FROM HIS STORE UP THERE WHERE HE LIVED? EVEN ED DIDN'T MIND 


Back then, back before he 
EVEN OWNED THE OLD FASHIONED 
HEARSE, LIONEL LIVED IN A LONELY 
CABIN WAY UP IN THE MOUNTAINS 
IN ANOTHER COUNTY? ONE DAY, TWO 
MEN CAME TO THE CABIN ... 




IRed closed the door behind 


If- IN ALLY, THE VOICE INSIDE THE 


Nick pushed open the cabin 


DOOR.' HE PEERED INTO THE GLOOM.' 
OLD MR. BYRD SAT ON A BENCH 
BEFORE A DRAPED DOORWAY.. I 


l TITn MB 

f HELP yER-YEAH F j YEAHF 
YOU7YOU \ THAT'S IT' youR CAR 
\LOST ? ^ LOSTfJ BROKE 
/w. DOWNF- 


ALL RIGHTFyOuYgO AHEAD, 
CAN COME IN A. NICK' 

\ NOW' 


WHO ...WHO 
ARE YOU 
. TWO? A 


HELLO >y MAYBE ' 
OLD ]YOU CAN 

timerF J help , 

usF 


The BAYING HOWLS DREW CLOSERF NICK WHIPPED 
OUT A KNI FE AND HELD IT AGAINST THE OLD MAN'S 
THROAT^J ^— ^ 
TyEAH , OLD TIMER .'wE'ReT 60 T0 JHeT'no'i AIN’T 
CRIMINALS f KILLERS DOOR/ tELl\ MOVIN f 
. AND WE'LL KILL YOU / 'EM YOU J feaggg 
1 ' AIN'T SEEN *§§§ 


Suddenly, the still mountain air outside the 
CABIN WAS SPLIT WITH THE KNIFING SOUND OF 
BAYING H OUNDS... f p z 
jH^ NICK' THE yt DIDN'T THINk' 

Hi BLOOD HOUNDS f) THEY WERE SO 

close' A 


Tblood * 
y HOUNDS' 

i YOU. ..YOU 
CRIMINALS ?, 


IF YOU LET ON WE'RE 
W- IN HERE' 


I'M NOT BUDGIN' ' 


They were right outside... nick and red’s pur- 

SUERSF THEY WERE HAMMERING ON OLD MAN BYRD'S 

jiooR^j p— ^ 


LISTEN, OLD TIMERFYOU 
DO AS WE SAY OR I'LL 
sSLIT YOUR THROAT f 


'OPEN UPf IT'S ^ 
SHERIFF ALLEN ' 


WHAT IS 
IT, HERB? 
ANYTHING 
, WRONG ? 


S "HELP 





[ Reo AND NICK WENT BACK INSIDE ( AS THEY CAME 
THROUGH THE DOOR THEY GASPED- 


I Lion el sat upon the bench before the curtained 
Doorway, his shotgun pointed at the two fugitives-1 


HOLY./ 


^ HE AIN'T DEAD/ 
BUT... I PUMPED 
TWO 4S'S INTO HIM/ 


''d-don't''" 

SHOOT, OLD 
v TIMER' 


SHE’S DOUBLE-BARRELED, 
YOU MURDER IN ' RATS/ 
ONE SHELL FOR EACH S 
. OF YOU/ j 


WE. ..WE 
DIDN'T 
MEAN TO. 


I Lionel looked at the twomen_| / yes 'my... my ^ \oood LORD/ 

< ' 1 ( SIAMESE TWIN/h^^ 


Suddenly red looked down 'his 

EYES WIDENED IN HORROR 'A 
SCARLET POOL OF BLOOD DOZED | 
OUT FROM BENEATH THE DOORWAY 
DRAPE... 

/look (l ook7[ b l o od?T no! i'm ' 

i NICK' J BUT HE J NOT 

AIN'T ^BLEEDltf' 
aK**UtS*f( BLEEOlN , '^W-^^' i 


YOU DIDN'T KILL 
ME / YOU KILLED 
k MY TWIN/ jk 


YOUR... x 
YOUR 
TWIN/. 


There, attached to Lionel's back, was the body 
OF HIS SIAMESE TWIN ...TWI STED GROTESQUELY- 
DEAD... j] 


| Lionel got to his feet.' he moved away from 
[the DOORWAY... | 


^ ALL OUR LIVES WE'VE^y 
LIVED HERE /EVERY- 
BODY KNEW ABOUT US? 
fe EVERYBODY BUT YOU/ 


WHAT.. .WHAT ARE 
\ YOU GOING TO 
j— ( DO TO US? 


^ a ^ Hh -'b^ G shH L 



Then he pushed them out of the cabin and into the shallow 

GRAVE THE VO DUS FOR HIM... I l l- 1 *U~ 

WE'VE BEEN BURIED FROM SOCIETY 
WM ALL THESE YEARS' BURIED ALIVE... 

JUST AS YOU ARE GOING TO BE.' ^ 


BEGAN TO TIE THE TWO 
> UP-BACK TO BACK- 


NO f NO .' j HAVE Y 
^ J MERCY ' 


THERE .'NOW YOU'LL KNOW 
THE HELPLESSNESS 'HZ 
KNEW... MY BROTHER AND I... 


But LIONEL SHOWED NO MERCY.' THE SOFT BLACK 
EARTH CHOKED OFF RED AND NICK'S SCREAMS AS 
LIONEL FILLED THEIR GRAVE... 


LIONEL'S COMING 
UP THE ROAD NOW .' 


There' he’s in front of his old house waYout of town... the 

ONE WITH THE CURTAINED-UP WINDOWS'SEE HOW HE LOOKS AROUND- 
MAKING SURE PRYING EYES AREN'T WATCHI NG.'* NOW...NOW HE'S GET- 
TIN6 DOWN.' THERE ' TAKE A 600D LOOK... ^ 


THE ENO' 


HEH.HEH' YEP' NOBODY IN THAT SMALL NEW ENGLAND 
TOWN KNOWS WHY LIONEL BYRD SITS ON HISA& 
...NEVER GETS DOWN FROM IT ' BUT W£ *.mw... DON’T 
WE, KIDDIES' LIONEL HAD TO BUY THAT HEARSE 
AFTER HIS SIAMESE TWIN'S DEATH f WHEN LIONEL 
CAME TO THE SMALL NEW ENGLAND TOWN, HIS 
TWIN'S BODY WAS IN THE BACK. ..BEHIND THE 
CURTAIN' AND EVERY TIME HE COMES INTO TOWN, 
IT’S THERE.' YOU ...YOU LOOK LIKE YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE ME.' WELL , 

JUST SIT TIGHT' 


WELL, AFTER ALL' LIONEL'S TWIN 
HAS BEEN DEAD A YEAR.' ANY 
BODY WOULD START DECAY! NO 
BY THEN.' WHAT DO YOU THINK THE 
I TOILET WATER IS FORTAND THAT'S 
MY STORY, FIENDS' NOW I’LL TURN 
I YOU BACK TO THE VAULT-KEEPER.' 

HIS COLUMN, WHICH CONTAINS 
J INFORMATION ON OBTAINING ACTUAL 

photos op us GhouLunatics 

FOLLOWS THE TEXT WHICH FOLLOWS 
ME' 1 BYE. 

REMEMBER.' 
MAN'S 
HEARSE 
IS HIS... 
HEH.HEH.' 


mozm— ntn 


€.D. 

FA NS/ 


WE <47 E.C. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 




Through the murky blue-green water near 
the bottom of the reef, Henderson could 
dimly make out his partner’s bulky form 
moving about clumsily in the diving suit. The 
oyster-bed for which they had organized this 
Pacific venture was a complete failure so far 
... it might even be that the tattered map 
they had bought was a fraud! For 2 days now 
Henderson and his colleague had been plung- 
ing into these waters, hoping to discover the 
fabulous oyster-bed said to house a treasure 
in black pearls'. . . for 2 days they had been 
searching in vain! Unless they found what 
they had come so many thousands of miles 
for, the expedition was going to prove aw- 
fully costly. And there was always the dan- 
ger of encountering one of the huge, octopi 
said to lurk in these tropical waters ... 

A swirl of bubbles .made Henderson lurch 
around and face his partner, who was point- 
ing excitedly with one gloved hand. Hender- 
son ponderously crossed the ocean floor; one 
glimpse was enough. A huge oyster, its top 
clamping shut even as he watched, had re- 
vealed for a moment the presence of a gleam- 
ing pearl! The partner moved toward it, his 
sharp knife ready to cut the oyster from the 
reef . . . 

Before the man had a chance to defend 
himself, Henderson swung savagely and sent 
the man spinning groggily to the ocean floor. 
Moving swiftly, despite his weighty diving 
suit, Henderson jammed his dagger into the 
man’s chest . . . felt the blade tear through the 
cloth top of the diving-suit . . , knew the steel 




had plunged home with deadly effect. Hen- 
derson stood erect and grinned. The pearls 
they had discovered were all his ... 

The natives up in the boat might begin 
to ask Henderson questions about his partner, 
so he diligently ripped loose the air-line and 
watched it float off through the murky water. 
When he surfaced, he'd tell the boys that his 
partner had been killed by an octopus,.. 

His knife ready to slice free the oysters, 
Henderson whirled in terror as a gigantic 
shadowy form flickered toward him. Before 
he could yank on his safety-line, a long 
sinuous tentacle reached out and circled his 
arm. He recoiled with revulsion, slashing out 
frantically with his knife, but he was being 
completely engulfed by a hideous rubbery 
mass which was all around him in the same 
instant. Just before he felt the air-line break, 
Henderson screamed aloud . . . OCTOPUS . . . 

Squirming loose from the paralyzing grip 
was impossible, Henderson realized in panic. 
The pressure was unbearable ... his breath 
was strangling in his throat. Then'two hideous 
eyes . . . something out of a nightmare . . . 
moved close to Henderson’s face, and a gro- 
tesque mouth opened ominously . . . 

. A blinding pain rocketed through his body 
and Henderson blanked-out. When he came- 
to, he seemed to be floating semi-consciously 
through a haze of indescribable agony. With 
horror that almost made his heart stop beat- 
ing, he saw what had happened to make him 
faint. His left leg had been torn from his 
body . . . and now a savage tentacle was clos- 
ing around his other leg. 

Henderson felt a tortuous wrenching and 
tearing . . . and he prayed for a quick death 
. . . prayed that this being devoured piece by 
piece would be over in another second . . . 
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NO! NO! Not again! I won't DO it! I WON'T! My 
readers aren't interested in answers to that dang letter 
I was good enough to give you space to run two issues 
back! I gave you HALF MY COLUMN last issue! That's 
ENOUGH, already! (But V.K ! Those were only the lirst 
lew replies that came ini We've had THOUSANDS 
since I We've GOT to print morel —ed.l Aw, you'll only 
print the ones that agree with you, anyway! (No, V.K. I 
We've got THREE that agree with Mrs. Phelan! —ed.l 
YOU HAVE 7 (Sure/ An we ll even print those FIRST 1 
—ed I And you'll give me what you promised? (11 we 
can locate one 1 —ed 1 Oh. Goody! A brand new BLADE 
lor my, GUILLOTINE! The old one’s all corroded from 
blood! I MUST remember to clean THIS one every time 

1 use it 

Dear Editors * 

1 heartily agree with Mrs. Phelan in calling your 
magazines dirt and tilth! As to their being shamelul, 

1 don't think you could truthlully deny this —E Manning 

-NYC 

1 agree with Mrs Phelan strongly ... I do not 
think that you live up to your trademark, lor I have 
hardly been "entertained'’ by y our comics. / am sure 
that you'd be able to make ample money by writing 
stories according to the "Legion ol Decency."— P.O. 
Ha gan-t no address given) 

I realize it’s a million dollar business robbing 
candy from babies we can t make people stop read- 
ing the trash, but il it wasn't published, then they 
wouldn't have to There are so many, many cute 
stories that could be published l can t understand how 
you sleep nights thinking ol how you tempt children's 
ten cent pieces Irom them by leeding their little minds 
with these horrible stories —Mrs RK Coigio— San Fran- 

I wonder what's a good polish. lor guillotine blades! 
'Hold on a minute V K I There're more letters Irom 
Ians who do NOT agree with Mrs Ar line Grandon 
Phelan ol Kansas Cityl —ed I 

. That letter Irom Mrs Phelan was enough to make 
anyone regurgitate —Mrs Loranza F White— Miranda 
City, Texas 

II Mrs Phelan had lead some ol your war issues, 
she would have noticed that you received letters Irom 
boys in Korea who are sacrificing their lives to keep 
her sale and sound in her home so she can lorbid her 
children to read magazines that explain the truth and 
hello 1 war -Dorothy E Padolick-St Clair. Pa. 

Mrs Phelan's neighbors must have shaken their 
heads alter reading their latest issue ol The Vault ol 
Horror I Thank the Lord my mother is more broad- 
minded She hersell can hardly wait lor the next issue. 
—Johnny Knisely— Pleasant Hill. Ohio 

This woman Irom Kansas states that your "trash" 
will not only warp little junior 's mind, but turn him 
into a juvenile delinquent Has she ever seen how a 
criminal ends in one ol your stories? He is either led 
awav a raving maniac, or devoured by some strange 
and hideous creature, or worse I II this furthers her son's 
hopes to be a delinquent, then his reasoning powers 


. . She says that only a "low-type-person" could 
derive any enjoyment Irom that Irash. In that case, I 
guess my mother and lather, my brothers and sisters, 
and all ol my relatives are low type persons, lor we all 
enjoy your "shamelul, horrid, and disgracelul" mag- 
azines.— Judith Tripp— Johnson City, N.Y. 

. . The least I can say is that Mrs. Phelan is being 
rather unfair and very assinine.— Mary Margaret Bye— 
Carthage. Mo. 


n jump jump in the lake.— Hardy Myers- 


■ 


. . She can go lly a kite!— Hector M. Cuellar— Laredo, 

■ . 1 think Mrs. Phelan is a little o II Jeer roller.— Felix 
Canps 111— (no address given) T 

She's a screwball — George Ramming— Union City, 

.1 have twfi children eight and lilteen years old. 
They could do a lot worse than just read horror stories. 
—Mrs. L. Collins— Oslord, N.J. 

I think you should let Mrs. Phelan know that the 
boys who /ought lor Ireedom and lost arms and legs 
should be the Hrst in my opinion to say whether your 
books should be outlawed. Over hall the patients at 
McGuire Veterans Hospital here read them. I think she 
has a nerve -Mrs I L. Rakes— Richmond, Va. 

How about DRIED MUMMY DUST? Will THAT polish 
a guillotine blade nice? (Qh. VERY nice! — ed.) Are you 
quys through? Can l have my column back? (Sure, 
V.K. I Take it away I -ed.l Well, THANKS! It's about . . . 
PASTEL-COLORED ANEMIC VAMPIRES ! There's hardly 
any column left to take away! (Oh, there's enough to 
announce that E C 's second annual TALES OF TER- 
ROR anthology is still available . . . containing 16 E.C. 
yarns originally published in 1951 ... 128 pages ol great 
entertainment lor 25c! And there's enough room to an- 
nounce that the sets ol live by. seven autographed 
photographic reproductions ol you, C.K., and O.W. are 
still 25c . . also that subscriptions are available . . . 75c 
. six issues . . come in envelopesl —ed.) Highway 
robbery . . . overpriced . . don't waste your money! 

Mail wasted money, criticisms, complaints, sugges- 
tions. picture orders, T. ol T. orders, and subscription 
orders with your clearly printed name and address to: 
The Vault-Keeper 
Room 706, Dept. 27 
225 Lafayette St. 
N.Y.C.12.N.Y. 



'' YOU MIGHT SAY THAT 
THIS TERROR-TALE IS 


NO.' WAIT' DON'T 


I SEEN IT, I TELL YUH/ 


YOU SONS, PHIL' 
YOU SURE IT'S 
IN THERE? A 


60 IN THERE .' 
IT WON'T DO ANY 
GOOD.' LISTEN 
Ss. TO ME? A 


X SEEN IT 00 IN.' IT WAS \ 
HORRID L E... HORR/BL Ef] 


The posse stood before the cave entrance.their 

GUNS LEVELED AT ITS YAWNING BLACK MOUTH. ■ ■ 


HUH? THEN WHyY YEAH' YOU 
DIDN'T YOU SAY MIGHT'VE 
S 0 M E THIN', DOC ? / SAVED SOME 
whydidnYyou k LIVES.. 
TIP US OFF? / X. ^ 


...BECAUSE 
WHEN I SAW 
IT, IT HASN'T 
WHAT IT/5 
TODAY / > 


WE OOTTA GET IT, DOC... 
WHATEVER IT IS? IT’S 
KILLED TEN TOWNSFOLK 
ALREADY... STRIPPED ‘EM 
OF THE/R FLESH.' PHIL'S. 
THE FIRST GUY WHAT'S / 
^ SEEN IT... 


, THAT'S RIGHT, r I 
DOC/ I FOL- \ SAW 
I LOWED IT/ IT IT 
COME FROM BEFORE 
PETE FEELEY'S YOU 
PL ACE.' PROBA- / DID, 
BLY GOT HIM, ) PHIL... 

. TOO/ y A LONG 
T/ME 

. ^M^&^SEFORE. 



FIRST 00 WHAT I SAT! 
THEN I'LL TELL YOU 
•BOUT IT? QUICK.' GET A 
FINE BUILT' A BIG ONE ? 


Soon, A CRACKLING FIRE DANCED BEFORE THE CAVE 
ENTRANCE 'THE POSSE MEMBERS STOOD AROUND DOC 
CHAMBERS, GLARING AT HIM ANGRILY... 


YOU BETTER START 
TALKIN' l DOC' an’ 
TALK FAST? a 


I YOU SAY YOU FOLLOWED 1 THAT’S 
I IT FROM PETE FEELETS) NIGHT/ 
PLACE ... EH, PHIL? y \ WAS 


OKAY, DOCf THERE’S^ 
YOUR FIRE? NOW 
GET ON WITH IT' I 
IT’s GETT/N" ^4* 
DARK? 


DOC' YOU TRYIN’ 'W NO? THAT 


THEN YOU DIDN'T] WH Y...NO'\ BEEN 7 


f SHUCKS , NO? WHEN 
] THE THING COME OUT 
OF HIS CABIN, I HIGH- 
TAILED AFTER IT' I 
KNEW IT MUST’VE BEEN 
WHAT’S BEEN DOIN’ 
l THE KILLIN ‘S ROUND 
CVTHESE PARTS' 


\ ISN'T PETE 
\FEELEY? 
NOT 

I ACTUAL? 

/ YOU SEE- 


T’ TELL US THAT- 
THAT THING 
IN THERE IS PETE 
FEELEY? LORD? 

THAT AIN’T 

NOTHIN’ HUNAN?a 


SEE PETE'HAVE //AIN’T 
ANY OF YOU \ LAID 
SEEN PETE EYES 

FEELEY SINCE ION ^M' 
HE BECOME A 
RECLUSE? 


‘YOU SEE, PETE CAME TO ME MORE’N A YEAR AGO' 

> HE WAS SCARED? HI SHOWEO ME THIS LUMP ON HIS 
.ARM..! . 


‘Pete turned white as a ghost ' he got real 

SC A RED... f 


VM I ] DUNNO, PETE ’. DUNNO-FOR^l 
? J SURE? THERE’S TWO KINDS { 
of TUMORS'ONE’S MAUGNANlX 
it’s BAD? THE OTHER'S BENIGN, 
IT'S GOODY THE MALIGNANT 
ONE KEEPS G ROWIN’ TILL IT 
KILLS YOU? ’TAIN’T NO USE 
REMOVIN' IT? THE BENIGN ONE 
CAN BE CUT AWAY, AND THAT’S 
V THE LAST OFLT'- y 


LOOKS LIKE A TUMOR T’ME, 
PETE' A ...A CANCER? . 


'WHAT IS IT, DOC? 

IT’S... IT’S GETTIN, 

.BIGGER EVERY / 


DAY? / 

111 

T | 

Sti 





' Even in the short time it took) 

TO GET BACK THE LAB REPORT, f 
PETE'S TUMOR HAD GROWN. V 


WHICH ONE'S 
THIS, DOC? 
WHICH ONE?. 


‘I SENT A SAMPLE OF PETE'S 
, BLOOD AND A SPINAL TAP TO A 
BIG LAB IN CHATTANOOGA, AND 
THEY TOL' ME../ 


DUNNO.PETE? . 
I'LL HAVE TO , 
TAKE SOME 
T E STS ?SP/N A L 
TAP f BLOOD ] 
SAMPLE / J 


YEP? I'M AFRAID 
SO, PETE.' it) SAY.. 
TVfC.. MAYBE 
.THREE MONTHS... s 


r NO ? NO ? 

) I DON' WANTA 
' die' i'm 
SCARED O' 
DYIN'? I. ..SOB.. 


SORRY, PETE! 
WON'T DO YOU 


'Pete starteo blubberin' like a baby 'he really 

.WAS SCARED OF DYIN' ? AN’ THERE WAS NOTHIN’ I 
.COULD DO...' 


The fire flickered before the cave entrance? 

THE POSSE STOOD AROUND, STARING AT OLD DOC 
CHAMBERS... 


YOU MEAN THAT'S 
WHY WE AIN'T SEEN 
PETE FEELEY? 'CAUSE 
HE DIED? / 


TAKE IT EASY, PETE' 
THESE THINGS HAPPEN .' 

WE JUS’ GOTTA 
t^FACE 'EM' - ■ 


ft tO' NO? I'LL GO N 
I TO BALD MOUNTAIN ? 
i'll see THE OLD / 
HAST I DON' J 
WANTA DIE/ JA 


Y NO 'PETE DIDN'T 
I DIEfHE DID WHAT 
: /HE SWORE? HE 
/ WENT UP TO . 
OLD BALDY... TO A 
^ THE HAS... AM 


THAT 
PHONY f 
WHAT 
COULD 
SHE 
DO? 


‘PETE'D GONE TO SEE her' HE'D BEGGED HER TO 
HEX HIM SO'S HE WOULON’T DIE? SHE’D REFUSED? 
BUT HE'D PLEADED UNTIL...' 


ANYTHING* ANYTH/NS 


IF I DO IT... IF I HEX 
YOU SO'S YOU'L L 
NEVER DIE... WILL YOU 
MAKE A PROMISE TO 
ME? EH? HEE, HEE? A 


IT'S. ..IT'S IMPOSSIBLE ? 
THAT TUMOR SHOULD 
HAVE KILLED YOU... 

^ LONS AGO? y 


NT'S THE OLD HAS... UP 
ON OLD BALDY, DOC ? 
SHE SAID I AIN'T 
GONNA DIE'SHE 
PROMISED /WE A 
V MADE A DEAL? <xm 




IT'S malisnant/M 









- — | 






'SO THE OLD HAG WENT THROUGH HER INCANTA- 
TIONS AND BLACK ARTS JIBBERISH- 


[PROMISE ME YOU'LL NEVER 
[ASK ME TO BREAK THE 
HEX f PROMISE ME YOU'LL 
\ NEVER COME BACK TO OLD 
baldy/hee, HEE'PROM/SE* 


I PROMISE' I \ 
\SNEAR IT.'ANYTHING J 
ONLY KEEP ME FROM 1 
( DYIN' ' I'M SCARED ,'\ 


IT'S TRUE .' BY Y DID YOU SEE' 


'..AND PETE CAME Y GO ON ? "" 

DOWN FROM BALD I YOU 'SPECT 
MOUNTAIN ...HEXED.'/ US TO 

Y BELIEVE 

— y — \ THAT NONSENSE, 
I Y DOC? 


ALL RIGHTS , HE 
SHOULD HAVE 
BEEN DEAD fi 


PETE AGAIN 
AFTER THAT, 
DOC? 


ONCE MORE / 1 WENT UP TO ^ 
HIS PLACE ABOUT FOUR 
MONTHS AFTER HE'D FIRST 
COME TO SEE ME.' I EXPECTED 
TO FIND »\S CORPSE... 
NOTHIN' MORE / A 


...AND, 

\DID 

[YOU? 


'He WAS STILL ALIVE/ BY THEN THE TUMOR'O 
SPREAD TO HIS BODY.' IT WAS AWFUL... FRIGHTEN- 
ING / I'D NEVER SEEN ANYTHING SO UGLY/KH I 
GOT A STRONG STOMACH. . ■ ' 


We talked for a while' he complained. 


YOU... YOU NEED THE 
NOURISHMENT.' 


THE ONLY THING IS 
I’M HUNGRY ALL THE 
TIME' I KEEP SATIN' 
^ LIKE A PIG' . 


"LO. DOC.' GUESS YOI 
'SPECTEO TO FIND Ml 
h^AL/VE.' 







< THAT’S RIGHT' I 
( WENT UP ABOUT A 
MONTH OR TWO AFTER 
THAT SECOND VISIT, 
^ BUT... 


And when xtrieo about four 

MONTHS AGO, HIS VOICE WAS 
INCOHERENT... A JUMBLED 
GARGLE. 


THE LAST TIME 
YOU SAW PETE, 

. OOC? A 


ME IN.' HIS VOICE SOUNDED 
STRANGE.,.' 


60 AWAY, DOC.' 
GO AWAY/ 
l‘M ALL 
SIGHT/ k 
GO AWAY/J& 


' I TRIED TO PEER IN THE 
WINDOW. .TO SEE... BUT HE'O 
CURTAINED 'EM UP GOOD' 
WHEN THE KILLIN'S AROUND 
HERE STARTEO, I NEVER 
TIED THE TWO THINGS 
TOGETHER... 


FOUR MONTHS AGO? 
YOU MEAN HE LIVED 
. THAT LONG? A 


I fHOUGHT IT WAS SOME ANIMAL/ NOTHIN' Y WHAT 
ELSE WOULD STRIP A BODY OF ALL 
ITS FLESH LEA V/H' ONLY THE BONES/ 

THAT IS, NOTHIN' EXCEPT.. .WELL, WHEN 
PHIL SAIO HE SEEN THE THING COME 
FROM PETE FEEL EY'S PLACE, X 
KNEW. . . 


DOC? 

TELL 

US/ 


YOU KNOW WHAT A CANCER IS? IT'S A 


BUT PETE 


’ LISTEN/JlT'S 


couldn't 

DIE/ 


NO/ SO THE GROWTH FIN- w? ‘ 
/SHED OFF ALL HIS HEALTHY ' 
CELLS .'AND IT NEEDED MORE 
HEALTHY CELLS' SO IT STARTED 
AFTER 'EM. . .OTHER PEOPLE'S/ 
THAT THING 


GROWTH. ..A BUNCH OF CELLS GONE 
CRAZY/ THEY FEED ON HEALTHY 
CELLS AND GROW/ T HEY KEEP 
growin;..goin‘ CRAZIER AND 
CRAZIER/ AN 1 WHEN THEY'VE 
EATEN ENOUGH HEAL THY CELL S, 


CONIN' 

OUT/ 


THERE IS A LIVING 
TUMOR. .. A MASS OF CANCER A 
CELLS GONE W/L D. . . 


the NORMAL PERSON DIES / 



IThey began firing at it... pumping 
BULLETS INTO ITS SLIMY ROLLING 


All EYES TURNED TOWARD THE CAVE MOUTH... TOWARD THE SUCKING 
GULPING SOUND 1 ' THE FIRELIGHT DANCED ON ITS LIVID SHIMMERING 
FORM AS IT SLITHERED OUT A HUGE BLOB OF CANCEROUS PROTOPLASM.. 


I SURFACES . 


GOOD LORD: 


The HIDEOUS MASS OF DISEASED tissue recoiled 
AS THE SEARING TORCHES WERE FLUNG AT IT- 


Doc chambers picked up a flaming faggot from 

THE FIRE... - 


BULLETS WON'T KILL IT.' 
NOTHING WILL KILL //'/'wE'LL 
HAVE TO DRIVE IT BACK INTO . 
THE CAVE ' 


C'MON' grab a 
TORCH. ..EVERY- 
. BODY... 


Dawn founo the cave mouth 
sealed... 


HEH.HEH f YEP f THAT'S IT, FIENDS' 
PETE FEELEY'S CANCER GROWTH 
IS STILL SLITHERING AROUND 
IN THAT BLOCKED-UP CAVE 
DOWN THERE IN THE GREAT 
SMOKYSf CARE TO GO PROS- 
PECTIN' WITH ME SOMETIME? WE 
MIGHT DIG UP SOMETHIN'... SOME- 
THIN' MIGHTY HUNGRY.' AND 

NOW, I'LL TURN 

you over to 

W/ \ TffE OLD 

Y Hi / 'rWi \witch for 
\miZ PA/Rf’ 

tale.' no 

\U ; I /iVwA K/DD/n: this 


Finally it slithered back into 

THE CAVE... 


NOW WHAT, Y WE'VE GOT TO BLOCK ' 
DOC? J UP THE CAVE 
W ENTRANCE! S I NCE WE/ 

CAN ' T 1(1 LL /A WE'VE 
\12 W G 0 T TO IMPRISON IT f 
Lh( M GET SOME DYNAMITE ' 


' JUST PRAY \ 
NOBODY EVER 
UNCOVERS \ 
THIS ENTRANCED 

THAT'S ALL.', 


' IT'S GOT TO 
STAY IN THERE. 
FOREVER.' 



HEE.HEE.' YEP, IT'S YOUR TENDERER OF REVOLTING RECIPES , THE OLD W/TCH , COOKING UP 
ANOTHER CREEPY CONCOCTION IN MY CRUDDY CAULDRON , SO COME ON INTO THE HAUNT OF FEAR 
AND I'LL DISH OUT A PUTR/D PORTION / THIS TIME, I'VE NIXED UP A MASTERPIECE OP 
MORBIDITY.' IT'S A DELIGHTFULLY DELIRIOUS YARN I CALL... 


GHASTLY 


Once upon a time, long ago, there was a 

TINY KINGDOM' BUT THIS TINY KINGDOM WAS 
AN UNHAPPY TINY KINGDOM' FOR THIS PAR- 


TICULAR TINY KINGDOM WAS OVERRUN WITH 1 
RATS' IT WAS SO OVERRUN WITH RATS THAT 1 
THE PEOPLE OF THIS TINY KINGDOM HAD TO \ 

CARRY STICKS WHEN THEY WENT OUT OF THEIR^ 

V DADDy7 I’M 

DON'T BE AFRAID OF t J 

AFRAID OF THE 

f'THEM.MY SON'/WILL 

RATS' if 

f KEEP YOU FROM HARM f 









L ■ ‘ 






BROWNISH • 
RATS... 


...And orey Rats_ And orey/SH- 


There were all kinds of rats' 
THERE WERE BROWN 





Finally the peopleof the kingdom coulon't stano] 

1 IT ANY LONGER i THEY DECIDED TO KILL OFF THE RAT \ 
POPULATION. . .DESTROY THElIlf SO ONE DAY, THEY 
ALL ARMED THEMSELVES WITH STICKS. .. BROOMS. . . 
ANYTHING USEABLE AS A WEAPON. . . fl/ 


iND THEY STARTED KILLING OFF THE RATS. 


• AND BROWN RATS. 


.ANO GREYISH-BROWN ...AND BROWNISH- BRET 

ATS... ^ RATS... 


They killed off the rats that 

INVADED THE STREETS AND ATE 
THE PEOPLE'S BARBAGE. . . ^ 


...THE RATS THAT INVADED THE 
SHOPS AND ATE THE PEOPLE'S 
FOOD. , — 


. . AND THE RATS THAT INVADED THE 
IOUSES AND ATE THE PEOPLE / J 


They killeo off grey 

RATS... 




Now, IT SEEMS THAT THIS TINY KINGDOM WAS 
[GOVERNED BY A POMPOUS KINO AND HIS S 
! POMPO US QUEEN. . . 


They lived in a pompous CASTLE surrounded by 
a POMPOUS MOAT.. k it f 


Grey rats couldn'tS Brown rats couldn't. 

CROSS THE MOAT... CROSS THE MOAT... J 


Greyish-brown 

RATS COULDN’T CROSS 
I THE MOAT... 


BROWN/SH-OREY RATS 
CROSS THE MOAT i , 


SO THE POMPOUS KING AND THE POMPOUS QUEEN IN 1 
THEIR POMPOUS CASTLE SURROUNDED BY THE 
POMPOUS MOAT HAD NO RAT PROBLEM i IN FACT, 
THE ONLY PROBLEM THE POMPOUS QUEEN HAD WAS 
WHAT TO DO NEXT FOR HER LITTLE PET 
WHITE MICE. ~~ ' 


VERY CUTE, 
GWENDOLYN < 


AREN’T THEY 1 

\OUTE, SIEGFRIED? I M 
HAD THOSE DIAMOND 
COLLARS MADE SPECIAL. 
JUST FOR THEM .' 


GWENDOLYN! 
CO ME — EAT .' 


GOOTCHIE...GOOTCHIE... YOU LITTLE 
DARLINGS' HERE, SWEETS? SOME ^ 
-jr? ROAST PEASANT... 


The pompous queen LOVED her pet white mice ; 

'SHE KEPT -THEM IN A DIAMOND STUDDED GOLD CAGE.. 
SHE FED THEM FROM A DIAMOND-STUDDED GOLD 
FEEDING TRAY... SHE DRESSED THEM IN DIAMOND 
STUDDED GOLD COLLARS < THERE WASN’T ANY- 
THING THOSE LITTLE WHITE MICE LACKED... 


And neither could 




And then, one oat, the pompous king ano 

THE POMPOUS QUEEN LEARNED FROM THEIR 
POMPOUS LORD HIGH ADVISOR AND LEGAL- 
EAGLE THAT THE POPULACE HAD ALMOST yt 
CONQUERED THE RAT SI TUATION ... 

'UO'. NO.' 

JFV'.-' THEY 


f RATS ARE RELATED TO 
NICE , SIEGFRIED '/ LOVE NY 
WHITE NICE' SO I LOVE 
THEIR COUSINS , TOO' X 
FORBID THE PEOPLE TO KILL 
_ THE RATS' IT’S CRUEL... i 
(. I FORBID IT.' A 


WHY NOT, GWENDOLYN, 
OEAR? THE RATS ARE 
, A PRO BLENT . 


ANAZ/NG: 


And so an edict was read all 

OVER THE TINY KINGDOM... 


Once again they began to eat' 

THE PEOPLE'S GARBAGE... 


...The killing of the rats 
was halted' soon, they once 

AGAIN BEGAN TO OVERRUN THE , 
ItINY KINGDOM- — v/ 


^THEREFORE, BY ORDER OF QUEEN ’ 
GWENDOLYN AND KING SIEGFRIED, 
IT IS A CRININAL OFFENSE TO 
KILL, NUT I LATE, HARN^OR 
ANNOY ANY RAT IN THIS 
K/NGDON .' VIOLA TERS WILL < 
BE PROSECUTED /PUNISH- 
. ABLE BY A FINE ... INPRISON- J* 
NENT... OR BOTH .' ARTICLE TVs 
’ 69, SECTION 8, PENAL LAW, Jlju 
KINGDOM OF... I 


The people's food. 


NY BABY.' 



I And THE R AT SITUATION COT WORSE THAN EVER. 

^'''wjpRE ' 

’ STARVING f M EAT ALL / QUEEN WON'T > 
THE ROOD.. { LET US f(ILL\/ 
C* ^ THE RATSfM 


^THEY 

LOVE 

.rats: 


Ih^sbeing 

TA K EN TO / 

PRISON.' ), 


WHAT HAPPENED TO 
HUE? _# 


3 / HE 

(killed 

I A RAT/ 


And once again, the people could stand it 
no LONGER.' but this time they weren’t 

ALLOWED TO KILL THE RATS. 



WE'VE GOT TO 
DO SOME- y. 
THING i 


FOLLOW r. TO THE 
ME/ \ CASTLE / 


’ LOVERS' 


Someone swam the moat 


...The pompous king and the pompous queen were 

SURROUNDED IN THEIR POMPOUS THRONE-ROOM BY 

THE ANGRY MOB. . . .✓-wvj 

^GO HOME 'GO BACK T SEIZE THEM.'J^&M 


AND LET THE DRAWBRIDGE 

DOWN, AND THE CROWD STAMPEDED ACROSS... 


And THE PEOPLE GOT ANGRIER AND 
ANGRIER... 


The crowd grew larger as it 

MOVEDJ-HROUGH THE S TREETS... 
~TO 7HE^Vo^HE^X(oSNO^ 


...The PEOPLE WERE SHOUTING 
AND YELLING AS THEY NEARED 
THE C 




The angry crowdseizeo the 


pompous king and the {{Someone came forward with a cage/ inside were 
*-'->S‘'“*~TL^ _ 'V'-/T|TWO HALF-STARVED vicious- looking RATS. . 

■E^E!‘ \the G 7 \_." £/f£ ^ heriTthey areF 

^Z^fgr. RATS' 


/ STOP/ 


...AND OOWN HIS THROAT? THE 
OTHER RAT WAS FORCED INTO 
.THE POMPOUS QUEER'S mouth; 


...AND DOWN HER THROAT/ THEN . 
THEIR POMPOUS ROYAL MOUTHS WERE 
SEWN SHUT. . . 


One live rat was forced into 
THE POMPOUS KING'S MOUTH... 


And the crowd cheered as little by little, the hungry 
I HALF- STARVED RATS ATE THEIR WAY OUT OF THE POMPOUS 
KINS AND THE POMPOUS QUEEN. . . 


AFTER THAT, THE PEOPLE OF THE TINY 
KINGDOM KILLED OFF THE OTHER RATS 
AND LIVED HAPPILY EVER AFTER / 
HEE.HEE/ WELL, KIDDIES /THAT'S MY , 
FAIRY TALE.. .AND IT WAS, AS I SAID, \ 
PRETTY GRIM, EH? SO, THAT WINDS UP ] 
THE VAULT- KEEPER'S MAG FOR THIS j 
ISSUE/WE'LL ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN MY 
MAG, THE HAUNT OF FEAR? 'BYE now/ 
REMEMBER/ IF YOU DON ' T LIKE RATS.. . 

, >». AND WHAT HAPPENEO 

TO GWENNY AND 

iugkf S/G6Y..KEEP YOUR . 

Wma 3L * E ' 




FREE 


LONG RANGE 


NOT 

$ 10.00 


SEND NO MONEY -Try 


Sharp Clear View* 
Smart, Modern Design 
Centre-Forming Wheel 
Big Size and Big Power 
Satisfaction 
Guaranteed 

at our risk! 


rugged constructior 

"anty. you win oe inn 
it rive vou TERRIFIC 

. .. — .... ..it detail! Smooth S 

CHRONI2EO centre focusing mechanism gives you quick, e 
adjustments. Light weight - easy to carry with you - yet 1 
are so STRONGLY made that it is virtually IMPOSSIBLE TO BRI 
THEM in normal use! Yes, this is what you have always wantei 
now yoors at an unbelievably LOW PRICE - while they last! 

BIG SIZE - BIG POWER - BIG VALUE 
Please do no! confuse the KLARO-VIS with crudely made 8inc 
' ming 18 MILE RANGES! These are NEW and io OIFFERE 


the JUDGE! If you’re not thrilled, then return and get your MONEY BACK! 
Oon't send ONE PENNY - pay postman only 3.00 plus postage on arrival. 

. Do it today - WHILE SUPPLY LASTS. Oon't miss the fun and thrills another 
, day. RUSH THE TRIAL COUPON RIGHT NOW. 

r«“u To" 7o” 7 o-r"h" E "» 1 l" 

■ CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 38-K-134 

I 131 West 33rd Street New York 1, N. Y. 

■ GENTLEMEN: RUSH your guaranteed KLAROVIS Super Power field 
Glasses lor a whole week’s home trial - FREE of obligation and your 

■ SURPRISE FRIENDSHIP GIFT. I will pay postman 3.00 plus postage on 
arrival. I shall enjoy them, and use them lor a whole week and it 

I not satisfied with this thrilling bargain, you are to send my 3.00 back. 
The surprise Friendship Gift is mine to KEEP even if I return the 

Kl AOfWIS* 

I 
1 


FREE TRUE OFFER - ENJOY AT OUR RISK! 

rant to send you a pair of these super-power glasses for you 
lanHo* *ad enjoy for Oftt WHOU W££K - without obligation. 





ilATE— — _ 


| Q EXTRA SAVINGS FOR YOU! Send 3,00 cash, check oi 



ROGER HIRSCH 

was a 1 1 2 lb. 6 ft. WEAKLING. 
Look at him NOW- 
A MOVIE-STAR HE-MAN 
from Head to Toe 

as YOU 
can be 


SHOULDERS broadened. From head .. 
SIZE, POWER, SPEED! You'll become 
HE-MAN, A WINNER In everything you 
cost you one solitary cent. 


. . ire; If you're 
In your 20's or 30's or over; if you're 

_. .. .rhat work you do. All I want Is 

10 EXCITING MINUTES in your home to MAKE YOU 
by the SAME METHOD I turned myself from a 
to a Champion of Champions. 


of MIGHTY MUSCLE added to 
deepened. Your BACK AND 
heels, you'll gain SOLIDITY, 
an ALL-Around, ALL-American 
tackle-or my Training won't 


Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 

Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 

Friend, I've traveled the world. Made a LIFETIME STUDY of -every way 
known to develop your body. Then I devised the BEST by TEST, my 
"5-WAY PROGRESSIVE POWER” the only method that builds you 5-ways 
fast. You save YEARS, DOLLARS like movie star Tom Tyler did. Like 
champ Roger Hlrsch did. Like MANY THOUSANDS like you did. “ ” " 
coupon NOWI 


BOTH 

FREE FOR QUICK ACTION! 

1. Photo Book of STRONG MEN i 

2. MUSCLE METER | De P*- = N -*8 


JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHTSICAL T PAINING 

ill 

■BPS 






NOW— Whether You're a Beginner or an Expert Mechanic 
—You Can “Breeze Through" ANY AUTO REPAIR JOB! 

MOTOR’S BIG BRAND-NEW AUTO REPAIR MANUAL Shows 
You HOW— With 2400 PICTURES AND SIMPLE STEP-BY- 
STEP INSTRUCTIONS. 


COVERS EVERY JOB ON EVERY CAR BUILT FROM 1935 THRU 1952 


'^J'ES. it’s easy as A-B-C to do 
any “fix-it” job on any car 
whether it’s a simple carburetor 
adjustment or a complete over- 
haul. Just look up the job in the 
index of MOTOR’S New AUTO 
REPAIR MANUAL. Turn to 
pages covering job. 

Follow the clear, illus- 
trated step-by-step in- 
structions. Presto— the 
job is done! 

No guesswork ! MO- 
TOR’S Manual 


mechanic, you’ll find short-cuts that 
will amaze you. No wonder this guide 
is used by the U. S. Army and Navy! 
No wonder hundreds of thousands of 
men call it the “Auto Repair Mans’ 
Bible”! 

Meet of Over 17 0 Off idol Shop Mam 
Engineers from every automobile 










USED BY U.S. 
ARMED 
FORCES 


Mmmbacon and the HaCsA Proudly Present 


ANOTHER EINE BACONttAN' ' 

VAULT OF HORROR 



EC COMICS, OCTOBER 195? 


SILVER THREADS AMONG THE GOLD" 
JOHNNY CRAIG 


"PEOPLE WHO LIVE IN BRASS HEARSES' 
JACK DAVIS 

"STRICTLY FROM HUNGER"' 


"A GRIM FAIRYTALE"' 


GOT IRC? GOME JOIN US ON NEWNET if #HACSA FOR RELEASE LISTS, 
TRIVIA AND OTHER COMPLETE WASTES OF TIME.' 

HACSA IS: FULLREARO, MIX*, SOLOMON GRUNDY, DEV, MMMBACON, 
ESCAPE, SEO, JNX, JDSTUTTS, GOTHMAN, GROVEMAN, BRENT, PHARO, 
SPIRE YM, W HOME, NOM, SBT, SNARD, KEOPS, 1EPS, JMBJE, JANUS, 
NEON VINCENT, KJTTE, MAX BIGFOOT AND CYPMON!! 

WWW. UAtlA. 


t 6 M 


